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[The orchestra plays, and the KING chases PARPAHEIN and
catches him. Of course, they are supposed to be jumping on and
off the wall. PARPAHEIX jumps on to the wall, the KING foliates
suit. PARPAHEIN jumps down again to escape pur suit ^ and the
KING does likewise.]

KING.   Aha, my luck is good.   I came out to hear idle gossip, and
instead I catch Parpahein, armed with a dagger, scaling the wall.   Your
behaviour condemns you, Parpahein. You came here to kill your king.
[Enter ministers and soldiers running.   They recognize the KING
and kneel down.    Some surround the struggling PARPAHEIN.]
Take this rebel, my lords.    Tie him with ropes, and execute him
when morning dawns.

[He walks towards the other side of the stage, followed bv two
soldiers. The rest surround PARAPAHEIN, and prepare to tie him
as a common criminal.}

PARPAHEIN. What ails you, friends? Why do you surround me
in haste ? Tell me why have you entered my royal presence.

FIRST MINISTER. Your brother the king orders that you be im-
prisoned for the night, as you heard. Though you are the king's
brother, we servants of royal justice cannot consider your feelings.
We must bind you as common criminals are bound. My lord, resist
not, but yield to greater forces. Look at the spears flashing, look at
the swords shining over your head. Restrain yourself, my lord,
and let the soldiers bind you.

PARPAHEIN. Ill-treat me not, although you have the king's
orders. Bind me not. I am a prince born. A king's son should
never be bound with ropes as a common criminal. I am not afraid
to die, to undergo torture. I will not resist. I will come with you
quietly to the prison. But bind me not. Let me not go down in
history as a common criminal, let it not be said in history that you
treated me as a common criminal. Whatever I have done, I still
remain a king's son. Bind me not. Lead on, show me the way, I
will come quietly.

SECOND MINISTER. Ah, Mister Criminal, Brother Felon. You
cannot argue, my lord. You are a danger to our country, you are a
rebel. You are the fire that threatens to bum our kingdom.

[They tie him with ropes. Enter the youngest prince, ATHUM-
BAIN. On learning the facts, he runs and kneels before

PARPAHEIN.]